Ways of Life,

When Fortune smiles 1s sweetest smirk
And Favor slaps us on the baek,

When Fume's steop hill seems casy work,
Al pleasires decorato the teack

Along or roscstrawi youthiol route

y Lile plays apon n oleerful fute
1 When we are yoiing

When care has botit the weary (rame
And Trouble marked the wrinkled brow,
When we mnst live, tho halt and b
W snidie think of then gl wow
When triends nre searee and dollars few
Life shows n very different view
When wa are ol

! When death shall enter al onr door
And grimly serve his summois bold,
W hien we shiall siifler pain o mors
And Mother Earth onr form shall fold,
Ah! then will be our balile won
And brightor life but jiust begun—
When we are dead
—[Geomne 1. DBowen, o Chleago  Tute:
Oeran.

LOVE AND PRIDE,

Cecll and 1 were sitting in the hig
ehily by the five in the warm, dimly-
Nghtod 1Tbracy.  Jost after dinner he
Bl bronght me here to tell him o
B story., Uecll was n n|'l.lih'l| chilil. Wa

o all vecognizal that fact, Lot ns we had

| consplired to spoll him we voulil not
blame him for insisting upon  the
privileges wo  had so nnwisely ae-
corded.  Thus it enme about that |
wis spending my ovening here  while
e othiors amused themaselves in the
distant parlor,

“What ahndl it bo?" 1 nskod, pre-
Copared  to (el oy sl hearer
with some wondrous lale,

Shnything,” he sald, drawing my

arin about m. “You Koow so many,

Dorothy."”

CAnyihing,” waa very wvague, but
Cafter bavd hinking some  impuls
iprompled we to el him the story of
Baldur, Baldar the god, 1 wos not
sure that he wounld Hke i, bt he did.
The little fuee greew fushed  aud
onrncsl; lie lenned forwanrd, lis eres
oager and shining ns | to'd of the groat
dovids of the god wind everyons's love
for him.  Amd when I game to Lok,
describing his trenchory and cunning,
the svorn and angor on Ceell's face ol
most wnde me Lough. 1 tinished with
the geand fundal ship sailing out over

the waters  while  the  warriors |
mourned on the shore and he sank |

buack with a deep sigh.

“Don’t you like my story 2 1 asked,
1l ®@s hie did not speak.

i by yer, 0t B8 the best of them

~all! saddenly, after another silence.
“Dorothy, rre there any such men
now "

“No, dear, but theve ara good ones
still," 1 answerad deeamily, thinking
of some lves I know, not godlike, but
#0 truly noble in the face of atter
elrenmstances,

Ho was vory quict after that, nest-
ling vozily in my arvins with Lis eyos
on the fire, the hittle head full of
thonghi.

“Durothy,” he sald at last, “isn't
De. Haveourt noble and brave ¥

I feli the color flush to my face.

1 don't know, Ueeil; 1 thouglit so
once, but lately he hus not neled very

- bravely."”

“Why not, Dorothy?"

“Oh, 1 ean't tell oxuetly—he is
fighting a chlmera und 15 allowing it
to master him."

1 spoke dreamily and to myself
rather than o tho child. At that
moment, before he could .k any
more questions, the door bell rany,
I heard my sister Helew's volice, thon

the closing of the parlor door and all
= was still againg but a moment later

and Dr. Linveourt opened it and came

B0 us till 1 Inughed and sald:
A ‘ “vod evening.”
‘

dark? ho asked, coming over to (Lo

~ slovies Cocil ?”

"

.‘

us.
 ©Dreaming, as nanal,” Lo laughed,

1 life, Dorothy ? "

'Wn‘ly practieal,

umy prossic view of things.”
his

| el # Why Tmpose such o ceushing

oame a tap st the library door

. The light was too dim for him 1o

sWhat aro you doing here in the
five. “lus sho boeu telling you ghost

#iNo,” wscornfully, I don't like
- ghost stories; Durothy never tells

: _«1L have been leading him ‘(hrough
M ﬁd mythologien gravely sweat,”" I ex-
nod as Dr. Hurcourt sat down op-

#1] wonder if you will ever come down

lost his support then, for I
r myself upright; it was not
tto be culled & dreamer, espe-
jy when I fanc.ed mysclf growing

1 mnde another blunder?”’
st my angry face, “You must

‘tone chunging suddenly,

. Cogil interruplod; slipping
M wy slde be weut over to

I hadt bait an art oraze, and this

freiend tnd patiently shown me all the
trensuros aeeessiblo to the pubiic in the
ellv,

We il pot live in the grand house
thien, but tn n small one on an old-
fashionml strect,  Thoere wero five of
us Brandons, Jack, Nan, Helen, Caell
il 1, Dorothy, n lurge fnmily to sap-
port o the very modest income mothey
devived from the propecty pige left
liow,  duek bad been e xpeeted to fol
low papa’s foolstaps fd study for the
ministry, bt tie 1ife wis not anited
to his pushing, energotic natars. oo
Jark! He  had s hard sttuggle to
bring  mamma aronnd  to his way
of thinking, but byandby she was
foreed to vialid ang sllow him to abane
on the blen of & profesddonal  vareer
it by

e ol oogreat sehome  Cor mnking
Wia fortane bn the Weat, but it re-
and wo  had very fittle

ipuires
of that, Nevertheless, Jack wonld

not give s the Ilen wos a goml one,

and woonor or later e could make it

work, he declrad,
The two other glels, Nan and Halen,
il their own congeninl  tostes and

pursuits, and T—Dovothy —had  wy
separate e, 1 oresd and stadied,
deeamed amd planned, ns every girl
will do, lnnghed ot gencrally practical
Juek e the glvla, bt always helped
il enconciged by Juek's  friend,
Philip Hareourt,

It was strangoe that sucl o strong
friendship shonld have grown hotwesn
us two, for P'hilip was jmuch older
tinn 1, practioal, sensible man, and 1
wius only  Daorothy, the dreamer, ns
they ealleld me, 2 queer mixtore of
senae amd nonsense, ehildish bpuls
sivencss und  glvlish fancics,  Yet he
niways sympathized with e, always
drow me on to tell him oll my fancies,
e was Dovothy's feiend trnly—in
those days lLofore the chinnge which
alterved all our lives,

Mammn's uneley, an old man who
lated iy father becanse s wias a
clevgyman, “a oreature of Ideals, with
no priction! ability,” as he characler-
fredd b, i who, sinee popa'a death,
limd paid very little sttention to s,
e mndd Teft lis entive fortune (o me
—th e, Dorothy Brandon,

Why not te Juck, who nesdeil it so

responsibility  upon  we? It wa®
steange to il myself visen from in-
signiffeant Doavothy to a pevson of sibs
stanee, and b oeonfess that ot flvst |
folt miserabdy nervous and frightoned, |

Instend ot ploasod  at the prospoct of
my good fortune. It was useloss to
attompt to shift any of the weight of
responsibilite to Juek's shoulders, for
beyond nomoderate sum to eunble him
to develop his cherishel schomes he
would huve nothing w do with my
money.

But mummn aml the givls were ra.
dinntly happy.  Thoy didn’t feel theie
dignity Impaired, as Jack did, beeanse
the money happensl to be lelt to me,
abid whon mmma saw my  perplexity
she wisely undertook 1o help her bov-
denod dangliter,

But another thing  tronblell  me
greatl®.  Philip was o changed, The
fiest time he called aftor the fuveral 1
wis alone in the pavlor and van to
Il at onee, expocting help and sym.
pathy as usoal, but the moment [ mat
hin eyes full knowledge of the chiange
In Bilm and 1t canse flushed upon me.
Anothor knowledge enme as guickly
—kuowledge thut gave me exquisite
plensure and quick, Kkeen pain, that
tled my tongue and made me for the
tivst time in my  Jite shy nnd con-
steained with him. Al at ones 1
knew the true moesning of our friend.
ship.  Ho was not my friend but iy
lover, and now (his wretelold money
was to come between us. Whon I was
poor he lind meant to win me; now
that 1 was rich he woulil not take ad-
vanlage of my girlish liking, but
would lvave me free.

And what could 1 do? Nothing;
only wait in silence while every day
wo drifted further away.

1 grew nervous and irritable with
the long steaing it told upon my
heanith, too, and just before Christmas
u severe cold, combining with the
nervous anxiety of the Iast fow
mouths, made me rveslly ill. Fora
doy or two 1 deagged myself ubout
refusing my mother's entreatios to seo
the doctory all the time I hoped he
woulit come withoat being sumimoeuned,

Oue afternoon I was lying on a
couch in the library, wrapped in
shawls, with my aching head buried
in the plllow, when soweons opencd
the deor and came in. Al the color
left my face in (ho intonse joy of see-
ing him. 1kunow how my eyos were
shining and the revelation my facy
was making—knew this because I saw
rumlnnol: u fohin I saw his

aPoor Nitié gicll We eannot Lave
you ilL"

We were just the old friomda agaln

afier this, with pechaps o shade of
ditferonee, but of that [ would not
think, The happiness of the present
was enongh for me; the fature conld
wall,  This afternoon [ felt so atrong
thnt | had wenturod to go out for the
fivat tima sinee my illness,

Wreapped in thought | had bern

quite ohlivious of the other two on
the othey sl of the fire, Lut now
with a goilty atart 1 remembored
Phitip. 1 wondared If he had notiesd
iy wirangoe silenes Evidently not,
for lie and Cocll scemed engrossed in
eneh other,

S Al so Dorothy doss not think ma
v brave man? " Philip was saying.

cANd why

My heart gave o gquiek throb of dis-

may and shame. 1 started forward (o

eheek the ehilil's answor; but it was
too late,

“Shae sayn you are fighting a chi-

meen,”" sald Ceell, “What s n chis
mern, De, Harconet®"’

SIE s womething that runs away

with the happiness of slily people,’
sl Philip, after s ahort panse; and
then thers was a long, long silence.

At last L stole a glance at Philip.

Cocll was (ust asloap, Lis hemd on the
doctor's shoulder, his yellow curls
shining like gold in the firelight. DBt
lim was not looking at the child; his
eyes wore fixed on my face with a look
that thiritled me; it was so  different
from any 1 livd over recoived from
Iim Before, tebmmpliant and  tender,
strong nmd masterful.

Avolding his eves | hureviedly took

the ahild from his arms. My hands
wore trombling, bhut 1 earvied Lim to a
sofn.  This cortninty of Philip's love
bad  completely  unnerveld e amld
I could wot encounter his glanes again,

vorathy! He came over to the

sofs nid stood before me, bhut 1 did
not 1ift my oves, “Dorothe?" Lo
said again, and this time he moved o
alep neaver.

With & hall sob of gladness |

stratehied out my hands biindly and he
drew me into his arma

My dacling ! e answered, thank-

fully, My wife!”—Waverly Maga-
aine,

- . -
The Givrman Canary Imllhlry.
Acoonding 1o o weport of | it

Stitee Consular Clork Murphy of Ber-
lin, about twe-thivds of the 100,000
canary birds exported annually from
Germany to the United Siates are im-
ported hy afierman resident of New
York, whose German home i at Ash.
feld, in the provinee of lanover,
whither the bieds ave brought from
all parts of Geemany. At Bramlage,
in the vz, this wian lins a factory
which is capable of tuening out evory
iy tha material for 1000 bird cages,
This material is given out to the peas-
wnte, who make the cagos at home.
From Ashfeld tho bivdaare shipped to
New York, via Bremen, necompnnied
by atiendants. FEaeh attondant has
under his  eare about ono thousmid
birds, each m its own wooden enge.
As ench bird must he fed and onved
for vegularly, the attendunts are kept
busily employed. Ouno of these al-
tendnnts has alrewdy croased the ocenn
more than one hundeed times in
chnrge of birds.  There are thirvly of
sueh employes, The New York ouse
disposvs of these bivds—the flneat
amoung them being the Awdreasberger
Harz conary=<in New Ovleans, Charles-
ton, San Franclsco and other Ameris
can cities, as woll as in Canada.
Morcover, buyers are sont throug liout
the United Statos to obitaln Amerl can

birds aud nulmals, and also to Moxico

and Cuba for parrots, These are

bronght to Germany by the canary ni-
tenduuts upon theie veturn. In this
manuor this same porson annually im-
ports into Germany from the United
States about 5000 Vieginia eardinal
bieds (redbivds), 3000 wnonpareils,

2000 indigo bicds and 500 mockivg

bipda,

—_— e —
Samoans Love to Sing,

Tho love of song is found every-

where pravalent among the Samoans,

With these merey and pleasuresloving

people song, according to Robert
Louls Stevenson, is alinost censoless.

“The boatman sings at his oar, the

fumily at eveuing worship, the girle
at night in the guest houso; somes
tmes the workman ot hia toll, No

occasion is too small for the poets and
musicians; a deatli, & visit, the day's
news, the day’s pleasantry will bo set
to rhyme aund bharmony. Even the

lislfgrown givls train choruses of

children for fustal celobrations,”

A Way Oat.
¢'What can [ do for my liitle boy,"

asked mamma, ¢‘so that he won't waut
to eat between meals?
. Dw ficker W"

T i

SOLDIERS' COLUMN |

KENESAW MOUNTAIN,
An Towiy Man Whoe Wanta to Know
Whe Commandsd on His Part of the
Line,

I desiee o e
tate & fow inel

depta that eame
undor my  oheer
vation tn the Lint
e al Kooy w
Mountain,  June
27 1864 I haye
ropd several  ad
connts as to the
ttme the  battle
ihpene i Sivm i
placing it ks late
o U omy, others
- i hiatie earller,
by { ¥ My recolledtion is
m .. . ¥ thnt on  the part
_e ol the line s heri
¥ A‘-ﬁ:"-V| was (nearly Lo
the extrome  right) the order to adl
vance was gliven but little  after sun
riav.  The eegiment to which [ bhelong
vel (4t Town, First Brigade, First
Division, Fifteenth Corpes) was ordeyed
to take I'---llll--n in our outer line of
akivmish-pits just ot brosk of day,
which we did, and ot the same  time
reoeivedl  orders to advance on the
enemy’s works ot the sound of the
lingle Now, it seemed to me th be o
very ghort time from the time we ooon
predd the akirmish-pits until the bl
aounded thrward I think ths time
eauld not hnve been Iater than 7 o'clock
nom, We wore stationed in an open
field, Facing nearly due east, anil pro
|u1|||r 0 ya el Feoom the rebinl works,
Ietween ourd wnd the rebel works, and
abont two-thirds of the «distance tna

them i(the rebel works), wnea smnll |

teonm with some timber and a good
el of underhrush. The enemy’s works
(Arat Viney wan just ut the edge of the
timber o3 the east  slde  of the
creek.  Their miin liue waa on  the
creat of the hill some  distance back,
From our line to the ceoek was moder

ntely-aloping ground,  (This position |

wan to the right of the mountain.)
When the bugle sounded we started

on the run to reach the cover of the |

timber As anon as we leflt our works
the rebiels II‘!('II!‘I' fire on us with can
non and musketry, our eannon  mesn
time firing over onr hends  We reach
ed the timber with but small loss, and
up to this time wo had not firord n shot.
Upon reaching the timber  ae  began
firing and continued advancing and
drave the rebols from  thelir two  wd
vanee lines of rifle.pits, and sent them
fiying up the Will to their main  line
Litit onr ancooas was of aliort duration,
tor we had just got comfortably settied

in our now quartera waiting fivr moee |
help when T chaneed to lonk to my |

right n short distance, and ssw 1 onl-
umn of Johnpies vight deep marching
right up the lines of works wo wern
in, deiviog nll beforo them

The weiter alen Legan to look up a
line of totrent. To my ot and  rour,
some Hittle distance, 1 saw u large onk
tree, but did not see o deep gilly
which lay botween mo and  the tree,
and into which I went head first, and
my musket moueale down in the muod,

I pulled mysolf opt, alse my gun, but |

oast the gun to one  side and  picked
up another which some soldier had
lost, I gained the tree in safoly and
upon lovking around for my friends.
tho enemy, 1 found they had in turn
licon attacked and driven back; but
they returned to the charge and our
troops were  compelled to fll back

again, which about ended the fighting |

wt that point.  There was atill heavy
fighting to our left, as firing was quite
litavy At times. Reporta had  been
revching us for some time through the
wounded mnnd stragglera  that  our
tronps were belng worsted  in  their
nttack on the mountain I worked
my way back to the position we oceu-
pied in the morning In our maln lne.
There was one thing that I have not
been nble to aceount for as far a8 our
part of the line was concernod, and
that is this: I did not see un  officer
ahove the rank of Captain  during the
battle, and do not know who had
churge of that part of the lino,  Each
soldier apomod tn be fighting on hia

own hook., [ should be pleased to |
hear from some others who were on |
that part of the hine, — W, H, Boortu in

Nationna! Tribune,

. ....uuu.l Iy I.QN

Two Instances Whers Soldiars Ballavad
Thoy Would by Kilisad.

At the risk of being cluased with the
“unsophisticated,” 1 dedire to say that
on the morning of Bept. 17, 1562, at
the battle of Antietam, as the com-
mand was about to move from the field
where we liud lain uader the fire of
rebel Latterios all day of the 16th, my
attention was called to Private lsanc
P. Hopkins, who had been ailing for
soveral days’ but who would not give
up. He was clearly unfit for dutyand
was ordered to remain behind, “No™
he said; 1 would rather die than be
onlled a coward; but T know very well
I am going to be killed to-day."

He was the only man ot his com-
pany who died on the field that dny,
though many were wounded, mortally
wnd otherwise,

Another ¢ase in point. My chum
was Aaron C. Jenking, as cool und as
brave a boy ss was ever under fire, We
shared each other's confidence, as well
as blankets nnd rations, On the morn
ing of May &, 1863, at Chancellors-
ville, the regiment was inline near the
Plank road, where the Eleventh Corps
had fallon buck the previous evening,
apparently waiting orders,  Bri m!n

Ftn brigade of our troops had
successively driven back through lh-
woods, when [ noticed Aaron out of

hlniﬂllcnlu pile nf old rails,
His attitude and demeanor betokened

13%-!3"“ ‘%‘u'i's'.'i'.‘.'i'

1
X aage k1) b

ed him i hin gliel  had
"t wmid g udetly, “hut this is my
I know I will be killed

Ton minutes Inbter Gen,
s Into that woods: a volloy was fired
and a charge was ordersd, nnild within
A0 minutos that woods  was eleneed of
Johnnies, breastworks and
ning out J08 prisoners, Anron (',
ins was the only man of his compnny
whio Toat his Hfs that day. There is no
eru.rl five |m~-uminq thint all " nn\r

nhnlll to mﬂrl the enemy are Imnl:lwl
with a promonition of disaster,
less men like the two |
wh, thelr surviving comrades will tes
wern nhaolutely
i alwuys roady  for
ks, in National Tribune
.

Feprianimity or cvonness of disposi
Lhon b froquently  nssimed
mwere absenee of strong  feeling or ox
v, antl Lo betoken
of apathy, or, at least,
stireing concerns of life
, s longing aml Lerrors, (e
and enthusinsms,

that never glves ways to ounthreaks of

this differs ne
true oquanimity us the
stlence of intense watchfulness "Phere
. Lo, e artifielnl stolelsm, which 14
simply the erushing out of all natural
fosires, the toning down of all vivac-
ILy the suppression aof impalses, the
Acadening of emaotion

dull to be aroused; bt

True oguanlm.

woeak and puerile negation as this,
s frutt of eambined forces
Earneat desires controlled by a strong
poworful passions
Intropid resolution, ardentanthusinsm
gulded by Nrm wisdom, manly energy
atoadiod by i resnlute PUFpOSe, Wiurm

equanimity worthy
of the name is fashioned
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PENNSYLVANIA  PIGKINGS.

' MOME IMPORTANT HAPPFENING!

Of Intarsst to Dwallors in the Keyston

Brats,

A BORI TR POR AN Y
Ite the Pittabiirg Crimioal Couet, Clintlos
Havers, who escaped from the work hionse,

bl meven indictments sgainst him—fonre
for binrglary, ane for sieaps, one for assanlt

it Kedper Eberhnrt, and one for robbing
Wb Fonllof thess Havers pleaded gallty
Jilps Kennmly sentonced Havers five years

to the penitentlary for the asssull, thres

sears grch on the fonr charges of burglary.
Al two wears Tor the sscaps, followed by
P wours to bhe work Lhouse on the larcony
clhinrgo Thin masede o total of 10 5 s Lo thn
penitentiary, and two vears to ths work-
hevtise folow,  As Havers still has two years
ifpl thitee months of bis old sontenie to
nerve i the work hotse, Lie lins bolore lum
fototal of 2 veénra pnd thirde mopmths’ im
Ilf SIment

A MUBBER ORI sULLIVAN ASH CONNETT

A minrder occarred wt Latimr as a rosalt
ol adispete growing out of  the Sullivan-
Corbett fight. . The viddim was  Anthony
Weode, o miner, who disctivasd the  merits
ol the fight with ticorge Warwick, another
miner Bad lood resnlted amd the men
parted to smeet a short time  later, when
Word aeviiesl Warwick of stealing  his
shovel, Warwick ploked up an iron bar and
stricck his aoousor (o thie ground, whers the
Infueed man deed soum after. Warwick has
Bed

NEAIY RILGED AN & COLLISTOS

A work teom collibled with a passenger
tenin on the New  Clearfield and Cambrin
riilroad. bnon desp cut near Rekenrod s mitl
Btk enigines nied o number of cars worn
phled fooo Ieighitfol wren k. Kngineer £ W
Fetry andd lirempan L Varnish, of the  pas
sergger, werd kKilled instantly, boing  buried
beneath theengine, Five of the erew of

the waork triamn iy aned Swelios, whione
names were unkoown, were Kiled amnd
three injured. Engiteer Terry was from
Altoona, and/Patish from Gallitein
PROST 1N TIE MOUNTAINA
Mine Cirave, Tremont, Tower Clty and
varioms other polnts and towns along the
Bl motntsins reporied o slight frost Sme.
urday night.  The thermometer foll 1o 52°
il overcomts were comfortable.  Varous
ponis in the Blue Mountain region of
Ponnsylvanis report slight frows on Thurs
lay moarning, For ssveral mormings the
grovind in the vicinity of Huntingdon, Ma.,

his Bipets covered with [rost, and geops, and
! specially corn, has been setiously in
iured
A WONDEAFLUL LY SMALYL BANY
Cine of the sanllest infants on recarid was
horn at Port Providence, Upper Providence
tawhship, the other dav Fho et hier 14
Mis Goorge Gieary and the Infant wingha
bat one aml onedindl pounds. The child
oy olght [npches In Jongeh sl can eas
I e dnthe gaimoof o tman's haod, Jela
Leessiid b sinadl doll's clothing and carried

wround on s pl law. The child s fully
formed and has o locaeiant boul of hair
It nttenots moch attention amd the nelgh-

hors for miles arcund sre visitlng the
Liantase
CALGIT IYPFNIMD AT HOMES D

Arigust Raab, private an Campany B
Eighth Regimenrt, Sational Guurds of Penn-
gvivinin disd at Tamagus o1 typhond fever,

tractil while sery ng wilth his compuny
vt Homestewd,  Efght other membuers of the
SANIH HOTHpUn Y are Micted with the dis.
ense, and ks thonght seveml of them will

uoL reLover
DR OF ORI

At New Bioomitleld, Jacab B, Swartz was
attacked with hictoughilag ton days ago,
atid, niot withstanding the elforis of thees
of the best physicians o the vicinity, he
could ontain no  reliel Fither lllufp'lllll.ll
wnd a pawerfnl battery only alloviated his
sufferings temporatily, and  on  Friday
morning be died, He was of very robust
phiysigun and about 85 yesrs of age

GOVERSOR PATTIAON S PROCLAMATION,

Ginvernor Pattison has lssued a proclama.
Vion recommending to authaorities, ctisrged
with the protectivg of the health and lives
of their reapective communition, the utmost
promptnes and energy In placing their
defense and po-
of such towns te yiold
cheerful obedience to the ordeis  of such
suthoritics,

TEONUOR MOVOLING KILLRD WIM,

Frederiok Schardt, the young son of

w m B Schardt. of Hawley, was found

towns in anstate of sanl

fuiesting the ¢

yina vhedin an  unconsclons condition.

r

lome bealde bim lay his bicyols, on which
he had started from home but balf an hour
hefare. He died within an hour after being
found, Exhaustion from bioyele riding i
supjposed 1o have caused his death.
AERTENCEDTO AN HOUR IN (HURCH,

Mayor Nichaols, of Wilkesharre doesn’y
believe In sending Jdrinken men to jail if
here (s any way of weforming them. Tha
sther day instead of sentencing Juhn Une
forwood and Louis Gibberish to prison for
thirty days on the charge of drunkeness he
sentenced them to ane hour in church.

NRT ON SULLIVAN AND DIRD.

Thomax Rooney, of Plymouth, having
lost all his money and property on the re-
sult of the Sullivan-Corbett fight, commit-
ted aulcide by taking poison,

At West Warren. Washington county,
Samuel Hickman and Abijah Tustin, while
praparing for a hunting r-rpmlllmn met
with a fatal accident. While Tustin was
coming out of the house the wind blew the
door aﬁul striking the gun in Tustin's hands
s discharging it Hickman, standing
near by, received the contents of the gun
and died in five minutes. The Coroner's
jury exonerated Tustin from all blame,

AT Reading. the Moln Brothers' wool hat
factory, with all its valuable machinery and
a large awount of linlshed and untfinished
goods were burned. Loss, $685,000; insur
ance, about half,

Tuosas Srinea, the Jeaunette policeman
who was dischanged (rom the force at the
request of Secretary of State Foster for lear.
ing down the French tayg last
day, was on Tuesday re-elected to his old
position.

A noars horse ductor has skipped l'nu
Wn ington, where he was mu.inm
pnctleo in killing a valuable hom

urwouowm mﬂuom
A vooL thinks he Is right because

becan'tese veryfar. __ .

o



